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gambling with his life every day, with a graceful indiffer-
ence. The High Command appreciated his work and recom-
mended him for a promotion by merit in the field. Franco
was a captain soon after reaching his twentieth birthday.
At the end of the year 1915, of the forty-two generals and
officers of the Native Regulars of Melilla, all volunteers,
only seven remained unwounded. Among them was Franco.
He seemed as if invested with magical powers that made
him invulnerable. He might have boasted that the bullet
had not yet been made which was to kill him. Soldiers and
officers fell in great numbers in the fighting. Franco always
came back smiling and unscathed. One day while on a
parapet he picked up a thermos bottle to drink some coffee.
A bullet fired with diabolical accuracy tore the cork from
between his fingers. The Captain did not change coun-
tenance; he drank the contents, and turning towards the
enemy camp, he cried: "Better luck next time!"
But in the year 1916 his lucky star was to suffer an eclipse.
On the 29th of June, an agreement having been made with
the Raisuni, the troops from Ceuta and Larache performed
certain operations in the region of the Anghera tribe. The
troops from Larache took Tafugallz, Melusa, and Ain
Guenine, but the troops from Ceuta, in occupying Buit, had
to undergo a very severe battle. The enemy were repulsed
several times only to rally and renew the attack with the in-
tention of overwhelming the Spanish lines. Francisco Franco
was serving in the force from Ceuta. As he perceived that
the enemy were harassing and impeding the advance from a
parapet, he put himself at the head of his troops to take it
by storm. He recalls that at that moment he picked up from
the ground a rifle abandoned by a wounded Regular and
loaded it to fire.
He took a few steps and fell to the ground with a bullet
through his abdomen. "I felt," he was to say years later, "as